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that great leader of such admirable abilities, with the clear
vision that he had on the field, saw that the fleeting moments
were precious. And he did not hesitate to order the bugler
to sound the signal to attack.
The forces hurled themselves into the water neck deep,
holding their firearms in the air, the Legionnaires with
Franco, Lieutenant-Colonel Linires, and Majors Rada and
Verdii, and the expeditionary forces with their officers. Cap-
tain Rodriguez Bescansa was the first to reach land, and
from there, turning towards those who were advancing, he
cried, "Long live Spain!" "Long live Spain1" the soldiers
answered by way of greeting, as they set foot on dry ground,
their clothes clinging to their bodies and soaked with water,
but with their guns held firmly in their hands.
Franco ordered the advance. The expeditionary forces
marched along the left front and flank, while the Banners
of the Legion made their way to the left to occupy the
heights that dominated the beaches of Cebadilla and Los
Frailes, "augmenting the front foreseen as a consequence
of the displacement to the north-east." Early in the after-
noon the Legionnaires dominated the heights, upon which
they nailed their white standard, which bore a venerated
name: "Valenzuela."
The landing was made at the price of one death. Lieu-
tenant Hernandez Menor, and five wounded. The guardians
of Axdir who gathered to forestall the operation "were
rapidly annihilated by the energy and mastery," says General
Coded, "with which the landing was effected by the forces
of Colonel Franco."
And from the same general came these words: "The front
occupied by our troops followed the line of the heights fac-
ing the shores of Cebadilla, Ixdain, and Los Frailes, extend-
ing from the counterfronts of Mount Malmusr to the point
of Morro Nuevo. It is a line admirably chosen,,which is a